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Jesus Christ lie says, "You beli?3:
I take away your sins;" and they are'
all taken away. "What!" say you,
"before 1 pray any more? before I
read my Bible any more? beforo I cry
over my sins any more?" Yes, this
moment Believe with all your heart
and you are saved. Why, Christ is
only waiting to get from you what
you give to scores of people every day.
What is that? Confidence. If these
people whom you trust day by day
are moro worthy than Christ, if they
are more faithful than Christ, if they
have done more than Christ ever did,
then give them the preference; but if
you really think that Christ is as trust-
worthy as they are, then deal with

be cheated if I confide in them. Yi
can not put your heart's confidence m
a man until you know what stutf he i
made of, and I am unre asonable when
I stop to ask you who this is that you
want nio to trust in? No man would
think of venturing his life on a vessel
going out to sea that had never been
inspected.

IS'o, you must have tho certificate
hung amidships, telling how man
tons it carries, and how long ago it
was built and who built it and all
about it And you can not expect me
to risk tho cargo of my immortal in-

terests on board any craft till you tell
me what it is made of, and where it
was made, and what it is.

When, then, I ask you who this is
you want me to trust in, you tell
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III.? CiironrnRrmrnt.
A celebrated portrait p.ilnfjr once

Fpont a week of delightful rest nJ
qr.l?t at nn old New Knglaiul firm-hous- i.

Ills host, a man of sturdy com-
mon sense, expressed himself a much
Interested !'v "paiutln's," and when the
artist left' the farm he gac tho old
man a cordial Invitation to come to
his studio on his next visit to the city.
"I'd liko to have your opinion of a o

1 am painting now," lie snld. plea
nntly. Two months later the fanner,
In his Sunday best, presented himself
at the studio just ns the artist was
pulting tho finishing touches on a beau-
tiful portrait which was to be exhibit-
ed within a few days.

Other portraits were In the Rtndio,
r.nd the artist watched Ida farmer-guest'- s

face with curiosity, ns he looked
about him. There was no mistaking the
expression which grew upon his nigged
features; it was one of severe disap-
pointment.

"How do you like my pictures?" In'
quired the artist at last, with a slight
feeling of chagrin.

"Oh. I reckon they're real good,"
snkl the farmer, with evident effort.
"I ain't a doubt they're fust-rat- e like-
nesses, nn no on. lint ye see." he
added, carefully keeping his gaze direct-
ed 119 far away from the artist as pos-
sible, "ye see, I'm a little took aback,
fer I cal'lated from what I'd heerd
that you was furdicr along in your
palntin'. I'd sorter got the idee that
you was ns fur nloiig as buildin's, barns
nn' bo on. I suspicloued you'd got
so'a you. could drawer out a boss or a
cow or a clump o trees, an then paint

m natural as lif
"But there," said the old farmer,

turning f lay n kind hin.l 0:1 the art-
ist's shoulder, "don't be diskerridged,
not a mire! You're a young feller yit,
so t speak, an' if you keep on ns you've
legun. nothln w'd s'prlse me less 'n
t' hear that you'd painted a real fust-clas- s

plcter some day. An' then these
folks '11 be glad they had their likeness-
es painted by ye, Jest V say they've
got some o' your work."

After a few other words of hearty
encouragement, the farmer took his
leave, with the happy consciousness
that he had done his best to cheer a
struggling artist on the road to fame

The Thnndrr Clonil nil Vlnl.
There arose a quarrel between th

thunder shower nnd wind. At last, to
settle the controversy, they each de-

cided to show what they could do. Th
wind was given a first trial. It threw
with force roofs to a great distance,
unsung the gates, uplifted trees, and at
last overthrew a chicken coop. Then
pausing, nn If out of breath, it exclaim-
ed: "See what I have done!" The thun-
der cloud smiled and said: "Try that
stone ptchoolhouse nnd we will settle
the quarrel." With great force; tho
wind threw itself against the mason
nry, tore off a shutter or two and left.
"Is that nil you can do?" taid the thun-
der cloud.

"But don't you think I am terrible?"
"In your way, yes."
"What can you do?" said the wind,

feeling too well satisfied to suppose
that the thunder cloud could do more.
"You have not seen me yet," said the
cloud; with this speech it sent forth a
flame that made the wind moan. "Try
that schoolhouse yonder," said the still

wind, "and move it."
The cloud frowned and gathered Itself
slowly as though waiting for tho child-
ren to reach their homes. Then the
cloud seemed to open and a shaft of
fire descended upon the massive pile.
It retired in a great roll of applause.
The building was parted and stood a
tottering mass of ruins.

The cloud retired and the wind lul-
ledthe conflict was over. The thun-
der cloud was awarded the fctory.
And the wind, whistling nnd grumbling
simply whispered, "There is something
greater than I am nfter all."

Moral: Do not expatiate too much
upon what 3011 can do. It might be
only a blow. Germautown Telegraph.

An Inmect SonndlnKEnnrl.
Man's inventions are frequently hut

Imitations more or less clumsy and In-

effectual, of nature'3 own devices. It
would appear, for Instance, tint even
Insects have sounding-boards- , although
they m:ij be supposed to kmw nothing
of the laws of acoustics.

Entomologists have recently discov-
ered on the under side of the fore-w- ii

gs of two Japanese Insects, of the
families cidaria, a curious iit or hol-

low closeiy connected with nn origin
believed to be used by the insect for

reducing strident sounds. The pit
wculd evidently serv to concentrate
the sound as the shell-shap- e I orchestra
strnds at some of our seaside resorts,
reflect the melody of tho instruments
to the ears of the nuuitors.

In the Kharl hills in India another
species of the same insect, has been
found which possesses a similar set of
organs. The shrill, creaking sounds
that Insects produce seldom fall pleas-
antly upon our ears, but they must
produce a different effect in tho Insect
world, else nature would hardly have
provided these littlo musicians, with,
sounding-bo- a rds.

KnerR-- f of the Prlxe Oarimon,
Trof. Trowbridge made Investigations

on the expenditure of energy by eight
men during one of the collcg, races.
The distance, a four-mil- e courao, or 21,-12- 0

feet, was traversed in twenty-on- e

minutes, thero being a speed of about
1.000 feet a minute. The resistance of
the boat nt tlds speed was determined
by experiment to be seventy-liv- e

pounds, ami the work per minute for
Via eight men. therefore, was 7o,K)0
foot pounds, which is 0.2S horse power
per man. This Is seven times the rate
which strong laborers are compelled
to maintain during a day's wor'-- r
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To remember one thing, connect I

with another. That 13 a very good rule
in mnemonics, but It needs to be ob-

served with caution. An exchange re-
ports a school room dialogue.

Teacher With whom did Achilles
fight at the battle of Troy?

Pupil-riu- to.

Teacher Wrong; try again.
Nero.

Teacher Nero! How do you
rupll Then it mint have ben Hec-

tor. I knew it was out) of our three
dejr
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CHRIST IS THE RESCUER OF
ALL MANKIND.

Dr. Tu2id:ik Pent! a Sermon from tho
Ih!.uilf of tlio ratine Ocean
IWlleve in tho Lord Jcaua Christ and
Lc 811 veil.

IJrooki.vn, N. Y Sept 2. Iter. Dr.
Talmag-c- who is still absent in the
South Taciflc, has elected as the sub-
ject of tcrmoa through the
press, "Tho llcscuc," tho text chosen
leins Acts 10:31 "Uelievo on the Lord
Jesus Christ and thou shalt bo 6aved."

.Tails are dark, dull, damp, loath-sem- e

places even now; but they were
vorau in the apostolic tunes. I ima?-in- c.

to-da- we are ttaruiinjj in tho
rhillipiua dungeon. Do you not feel
tho chill' Do you not hear tho
groans of those incarcerated ones who
for ten years have not seen the
sun!i,;!it, and the deep sigh of women
who remember thjir father's house,
and tnor.rn over their wasted estates?
Listen .again. It is tho cough of a
consumptive, or the struggle of one in
the nightmare of a great horror. 1 ou
listen again, and hear a culprit, his
chains rattling as he rolls over in his
dreams, and you say, '(Joi pity the
prisoner." I!ut there is another sound
in that prison. It is the song of joy
and gladness, 'hat a place to sing
in! The music conies winding through
the corridors of the prison, and in all
the dark wards tho whisper is heard,
What's that? What's that?"

It is tho song of 1'aul and Silas.
They can not sleep. They have been
whipped, very badly whipped. Tho
long gashes ou their backs are bleed-in- e

yet They lie Hat on tho cold
ground, their feet fast in wooden
sockets, and of course they can not
sleep. Hut they can sing. .Jailer,
what are 3'ou doing with these people?
Why have they been put in here? Oh,
they have been trying to make the
world better. Is that all? That is
alL A pit for Joseph. A lion's cave
for DauieL A blazing furnace for
Shadrach. Clubs for John Wesley.
An anathema for l'hilip Melancthon.
A dungeon for 1'aul and Silas.

Uut while wo are standing in the
gloom of the l'hilippian dungeon, and
we hear tho mingling voices of sob
and groan and blasphemy and halle-
lujah, suddenly an earthquake! The
iron bars cf the prison twist,
the pillars creak off. the solid masonry
begins to heave, and all the doors
swing open. The jailer, feeling him-
self responsible for these prisoners,
and believing, in his pagan ignorance,
suicide to be honorable since Drutus
killed himself and Cato killed himself
and Cassius killed himself puts his
iword to his own heart, proposing
with one keen thrust to put an end to
his excitement and agitation. liut
1'aul cries out, "top! stop! no harm.
We are all here."

Then I see the jailer running through
the dust and amid the ruin of that
prison, and I see him throwing him-
self down at the feet of these prisoners,
crying out "What shall I do? What
shall I do?" Did Paul answer, "Get out
of this place before there is another
earthquake; put handcuffs and hop-
ples on these other prisoners, lest they
get away?" 2s'o word of that kind.
His compact, thrilling, tremendous
answer, answer memorable all through
earth and heaven, was, "Lelieve on
the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt
be 6aved."

Well, we have all read of the earth-
quake in Lisbon, in Lima, in Aleppo,
and in Caraccas; but we live in a lati-
tude where in all our memory thero
has no been one severe volcanic dis-
turbance. And yet wo have seen fifty
earthquakes. Here is a man who has
been building up a large fortune.
His bid on tho money market was felt
in til the cities. He thinks he has got
beyond all annoying rivalries in trade
and he says to himself, "Now I
am free and safe from all possible
perturbation." 15nt in l5."7 or in
1ST3 a national panic strikes tho foun-

dation of tho commercial world, and
crash goes nil tHat magnificent busi-
ness establishment Hero is a man
who has built up a very beautiful
home. His daughters have just come
home from the seminary with diplo
mas of graduatioa His sons have
started in life, honest temperate, and
pure. When the evening lights are
struck, there is a happy and unbroken
family circle. l!ut there has been an
accident down at Long Branch. The
young man ventured too far out in
the surf. The telegraph hurled the
terror up to the city. An earthquake
struck under the foundation of that
beautiful home.

The piano closed; the curtains
dropped; the laughter hushed. .Crash!
go all those domestic hopes and pros-
pects and expectations. So, my
friends, we have all felt the shaking
down of some great trouble, and there
was a time when we were as much ex-

cited as this man of the text and we
cried out as he did, "What shall I do?
What shall I do?" The same reply
that the apostle made to him is ap-
propriate to us, "IJelieve on the Lord
Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved."

There are some documents of so lit
tie importance that you do not care
to put any more than your last name
under them, or even your initials; but
there are some documents of so great
importance that you write out your
full name. So the Saviour in some
parts of tho Bible is called "Lord,"
and in other parts of the Bible he is
called "Jesus," and in other parts of
the Bible he is called "Christ;" but
that there might be no mistake about
this passage all three names come to-

gether "The Lord Jesus Christ"
Now, who is this being that you

want me to trust in and believe in?
Men sometimes come to mo with cre-

dentials and certificates of good
character, but I can not trust them.
There is some dishonesty in their
looks that mnkes me know that I will
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him as fairly.
"Oh," says somo one in a light way,

"I believe that Christ was born in
Bethlehem, and 1 believe that ho died
on the cms." Do you believe, it with
your head or your heart? I will illus-
trate tho difference. You are in your
own house. In tho morning you open
a newspaper and you read how Capt
Braveheart on the sea risked his life
for the salvation of his passengers.
You &ny, "What a grand fellow he
must have been! His family deserves
very well of tho country." You fold
tho newspaper and sit down at the
table, and perhaps do not think of
that incident again. That is histori-ci- l

faith.
But now you are on the sea, and it

is night, and you are asleep, and you
are awakened by the shriek of "Fire!"
You rush out on the deck. You hear,
amid the wringing of the hands and
the fainting, tho cry: "No hope! No
hope! We are lost! we are lost!" The
sail puts out its wing of fire, the ropes
mako a burning ladder in the night
heavens, the spirit of wreck hisses in
the wave, and on tho hurricane deck
shakes out its banner of smoke and
darkness. "Down with tho life
boats!" cries the captain. "Down
with the life boats!" l'eople rush into
them. The boats are about full Room
only for one more man. You are stand-
ing on tho deck besido the captain,

Who shall it be? You or the cap-
tain? The captain says, "You." You
jump, and are saved. He stands
there, and dies. Now, you believe
that Captain Braveheart sacrificed
himself for his passengers, but you
believe it with love, with tears, with
hot and long continued exclamations;
with great grief at his loss and joy
at your deliverance. That is sav-in- g

faitlu In other words, what you
believe with all the heart and believe
in regard to yourself. On this hinge
turns my sermon; aye, the salvation
of your immortal soul. You often go
across a bridge you know nothing
about You do not know who luilt
the bridge, you do not know what
material it is made of; but you come
to it and walk over it and ask no ques-
tions. And here is an arched bridge
blasted from tho "Bock of Ages."
And built by tho Architect of the
whole universe, spanning the dark gulf
between sin and righteousness and all
God asks you is to walk across it;
And you start, and you come to it, and
you stop, and you go a little way on
and you stop, and you fall back, and
you expariuient You say, "How do
I know that bridge will hold me?" in-

stead of marching on with firm step,
asking no questions, but feeling that
the strength of tho eternal God is
under you.

Oh, was thero ever a prize proffered
so chtap as pardon and heaven are of-

fered to you? For how much? A
million dollars? It is certainly worth
more than that But cheaper than
that you can have it Ten thousand
dollars? Less than that Five thou-

sand dollars? Less than that One
dollar? Less than that One farth-
ing? Less than that. "Without
money and without price." No money
to pay. No journey to take. No
penance to suffer. Only just one de-

cisive action of the soul: "Believe on
the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt
be 3a veil."

FEMININITIES.

It never pays to send the children
into tho street to get quiet in the par-
lor.

The Greek church employs two
rings, one of gold the other of silver,
in the marriage ceremony.

"My darling," whispered tho Chica-
go man. "My life." she murmured.
"You are tho only wife I ever loved."

Of late years Madame Alboni, the
great contralto, who died in Faris
recently, had become so fat that sho
could not walk without the assistance
of two strong men.

Mrs. Hicks Are you sure that you
married mo for myself alone? Hicks
Of course. Having your mother to-liv-

with us was not strictly an idea,
of mine.

Bride Oeortre, dear, when we reach
town let us try to avoid giving the
impression that wo are newly mar
ricd. George All right, Maude; you
can carry this bag.

A Canadian bride recently went to
tho altar with a pet canary tethered
to her neck by a gold chain. The bird
perched on her shoulder, and during
tho ceremony burst into a glad song.

A girl baby born to the wife of
Juda Grossman, of Now York city,
lately, has two extra fingers and ono
additional too. On each hand thero
is a second littlo finger, and on tho
left foot thero aro six toas.

In Italian families children's nurses
aro considered the most important
members of tho household. They aro
well paid, petted, finely clothed, and
all the other servants are expected to
wait upon them.

A French lady of very elegant flgura
was recently asked why she always
had such enormously stout servants.
Her answer was characteristic: "To
prevent their wearing my clothes
when I am away from home."

A sentimental French jury acquitted
a forger namod Cloarec, at Cherbourg,
recently, because ho said he wanted
tho money to send his intended bride
to Paris to undergo a surgical opera

mo he is a very attractive person.
Contemporary writers describe his
whole appearance ns being resplend-
ent There was no need for Christ to
tell tho children to coma to him.
'.Suffer little children to come unto

me," was not 6poken to tho children;
it was spoken to tho disciples. Tho
children cama readily enough without
any invitation. Ko sooner did Jesus
appear, than the little ones jumped
from their mothers' arms, an ava-
lanche of beauty and love, into his
lap. Christ did not ask John to put
his head down on his bosom; John
could not help but put his head
there. I suppose a look at Christ was
just to love him. How attractive his
manner! Why, when they saw Christ
coming along tho street, they ran into
their houses, and they wrapped up
their invalids ns quick as they could,
and brought them out that he might
look at them. Oh, there was some-
thing so pleasant, so inviting, so
cheering in everything ho did, in his
yery look. When these sick ones were
brought out did he say: "Do not
bring before me chese sores; do not
trouble me with thosj leprosies?" No,
no; thews was a kind look, thero was a
gentle word, thero was a healing
touch. They could not keep away
from him.

In addition to this softness of char-
acter, there was a fiery momentum.
How tho kings of the eartli turned
pale. Here is a plain man with a iaw
sailors at his back, coming olt the sea
of Galilee, going up to the palace of
the Ceasars, making that palace quake
to the foundations, and uttering a
word of mercy and kindness which
throbs through all tho earth, and
through all tho heavens, and through
all ages. Oh, he was aloving Christ
But it was not effeminacy or insipidity
of character; it was accompanied with
majesty, infinite aud omnipotent.
Lest the world should not realize his
earnestness, this Christ mounts the
cross.

You say: "If Chtl't has to die, why
not let him take some deadlj' potion
and lie on a couch in some bright and
beautiful home? If he must die, let
him expire amid all kindly atten-
tions." No, the world must hear tho
hammers on the heads of the spikes.
The world must listen to the death
rattle of tho sufferer. The world
must feel his warm blood dropping on
each cheek, while it looks up into tho
face of his anguish. And so the cross
must be lifted, and a hole is dug on
the top of Calvary.

It must be dug three feet deep, and
then tho cross is laid on the ground,
and tho sufferer is stretched upon it
and the nails are pounded through
nerve muscle and bono, through
tho right hand, through tho left
hand; and then they shake his right
hnud to see if it is fast and they
heave up the wood, half a dozen
shoulders under the weight, and they
put the end of the cross to the mouth
of the hole, and they plunge it in, all
tho weight of his body coming down
for the lirst time on tho spikes; and
while some hold tho cross upright,
others throw in tho dirt and trample
it down, and trample it hard.

Oh, plant the tree well and thor-oughl- -,

for it is to bear fruit such as
no other tree ever bore. Why did
Christ endure it? lie could have
taken those rocks, and with them
crushed his crucifiers. He could have
reached up and grasped the sword of
the Omnipotent God. and with one
clean cut have tumbled them into
perdition. But no, he was to die. He
must die. His life for your life. In a
European city a young man died on
the scaffold for the crime of murder.
Seme time after, the mother of this
young man was dying, and the priest
came in, and she made confession to
the priest that she was the murderer,
and not her son; in a moment of anger
she had struck her husband a blow
that slew him. The son came sudden-
ly Into the room, and was
washing away the wounds and
trying to resucitate his father,
when some one looked through
the window and saw him and supposed
him to be the criminal That young
man died for his own mother. You
say, "It was wonderful that he never
exposed her." But I tell you of a
grander thing. Christ the Son of
God, died not for his mother, not for
his father, but for his sworn enemies.
Oh, such a Christ as that so loving,
so patient sosclf-sacraficin- g can you
not trust him?

I think there are many under the
influence of the Spirit of God who are
saying, "I will trust him if you will
only tell me how;" and tho great
question asked by many is, "I low?
how?" And when I answer your
question 1 look up and utter the
prayer which Kowland Hill so often
uttered in the midst of his sermons,
"Master, help!" llow are you to trust
in Christ?

Just as you trust any one. You trust
your partner in business with import-
ant things. If a commercial homo
gives you a note payable three month
hence, you expect the pavinentof that
note at the end of three months. You
have perfect confidence in their word
and in their ability. Or again, you go
home to-da- You expect there will
be food on the table. You hava con
fidence in that Now, I ask you to
have the same confidence in the Lord
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